Dear L any, 


4/8/73 

Because this is ray 60th hirthdav, I hope you will tolerate not one but two special 
favors I will ask of you: try to find an eld friend and dc no story if you do without 
his o.k. The reason for the socondrequest will become clear. 

Before 1 forget, the Kill Castro recora-iendatiou by Hunt made the front page of The 
Times of Btiidono Unlike the oead Leppelia, it thereafter made no sound audible in the U.S. 
I'd hoped for some feedback. Apparently no reporter thought it was new or no desk agraed* 

I'm surprise not to have hoard from you once it yas known that Bud. is in some areas 
only KcCord's attorney, dust -as good, because I haven t seen Sud since before it became 
Known end he didn’t mention it the last time I saw his. 


it may soeni unlikely, but the death if Picasso reminds me of tins old friend who, 
when last I heal’d of him., was in Chicago and having a very hard time of it, particularly 
because lie had been a Congressman, lie is Bohn Bernard, originally a Corsican who settled 
in BveietL, 1-Jinn., in the ^sabe country, as I recall, and became first a union leader 
ami then a popular leader, lie was elected to Congress in hew Deal days. Lasted until the 
Catholic Ciiui'eh really decided to get Ida. 


Of Ms many unorthodox Congreocional exploits, 
on The Floor, hon.’t think it was done before or has 


■>-} 


ic one I rer.em.ber best is singing 

iscist 


' / ongressman from Montana, £ rr.*al,actual Silver Shirter, too. Onedsy ^ohnry had had it. 

So, he got up and" sang to Thcrkelson, "Who's Afraid of the Big, Bad Wolf?" 

There is, if you 11 pardon and x hope enjoy, another digression for Johnny and songs, 
jLi this ease also currently popular and it would seem topical. Til' s Uncle Buck found a 
ham he'd forgotten he had. ft was at least five year old because he had been away from 
the home in 5k the ae&thousc of which he found it for that long. He mentioned finding 
it ana a salivated. But lie wouldn’t sell it because he feared it had. spoiled. I finally 
talked Ms out of it. ft was hard as a rock. However, one of Lil's ccauiiderablo culirvcfy 
skills is doing justice to Old Haras (years of experience, did you sey?). It was without 
doubt the best hum ever. We had. Jolsuy and another lef taring Congressman over for dinner 
after we tasted it and knei-f what it. vras. Second, Vito fiarcaatoni© . Ve then lived in a 
black ghetto. A t was before air conditioning, summertime and hot. In the heart of i'.C. 

*.G had all the windows open and so did everyone else. teinner lasted into a party. Along 
around two u.n. , with no preluciej. this ecstatic black f eminin e voice sang out, "Oh, 

Johnny, Oh, Aohnhy, How you Can , eve 1 " I don t icex remember- the story Johnny had just 
told, not about himself, but it made this paPticulsrly funny. 

Johnny was a marvelous story-teller, wMcii is wly the death remind: mo of him. One 
niglifc he was in particularly good style, rolling them off as fast as tho rest of us 
stop ped laughing long enough to hear another. I remember two, in part. One had to do 
with the embarrassment ol his wife's family when he, not knowing about the difference 
in meaning in the secoxit language, said scsnetliing about nararella, meaning the cheesc 0 
It seems that this, in the second language or dialect cf his wife's family, is a reference 
to something uniquely fe min i ne and to them very private. The second, also about himself, 
had to do wrath a putdown of some phoney intellectuals with, whom he found himself. Thev 
were displaying some rather poor copies of Picasso and raving and raving, about them and 
all sorts 01 other things Johnny felt meant notMng to them. He didn't dig Picasso any- 
way. His painting, that is. Johnny was active for the Loyalists in the i 'ranco revolt, so 
he knew who P* was. When Ms belly was full of the intellectual phoniness he took some 
c - the prints, exiuaincd then contemptuously and asked, in his host exaggerated Corsican, 
accent, "Picass? Please? Whatsa Hoass?" If you find Johnny and can get Mm to tell some 
of Ms stories, this will be funny and you'll understand why I remember it. 



Last time we saw him was during one of the bleaker eras, probably McCarthy’s. Me 
and the late Jerry O'Connell, also a Hew Leal Congressman, a Catholic who was also the 
•victim of his church because he was for popular issues and against all reaction, were 
both in Washington, both on their uppers. They came up to our farm ana spent a wonderful 
weekend with us. Can you imagine what it meant to a country boy from Corsica to have all 
those chickens, goats and geese, probably ducks and a few cattle, too, around him. And 
to taste goat's r r.-pk- again? Jerry was much taller than Johnny, ana larger. X had gooa 
clothes for which 1 had no need® Sons dated back to my days as a enate investigator, 
before I put on a lot of weight, and some from World War II. I was able to outfit them 
both with suits and one with an overcoat! Johnny had to get the trousers rectified, that 
is alio 

And this is why I asked no story without his assent. Imagine a United States Congress- 
man so desperately broke he can't buy even a cheap suit! 

i ini -i fra Jerry and Marcantonio, who were lawyers, Johnny had no profession on which 
to fall back. ;i e couldn't even get his union organising job back, as I recall. So, i. 
seems probable that he Has had it rough ever since. He is a wonderful human being, as 
human as one can be. X hope still ,! is*'o 

If you locate him, please give him our best wishes and let us know how and where 
he is. 

There was a very human thing x in Jerry O'Connell's past that the unGodly used to 
cut his political throat. They proclaimed, probably with truth, ginsn the era, that his 
wife had been a real, hanest-to-goodness whore. You, fortunately, have no knowledge of 
The Great Depression and the simultaneous natural tragedies, ^his vicious propaganda 
broke her heart and Jerry's. She died first, both at relatively young ages. Jerry was 
from rfurtana. I think but I'm not sure that “horkelson defeated him. If they were both 
in the House together, Montana came close to hitting both extremes at the same time!. 

Johnny and Jerry both looked like they should have from their origins. Johnny was 
very Latin looking, always smiling and trying to be pleasant even when unhappy. Jerry 
was a big Irishman, very Irish looking and thinking. Marc, however, was the superior 
politician, ^e'd make a great book. As a youngster he'd ben Fiorello LaGuardia’s first 
campaign manager. He was a superb parliamentarian, having studied it, as befit a minority 
of gs one who fought hard and with purpose. Old Cannon always asked Marc to go over his 
revisions of his rules for the House before he had them published. What the papers and 
history books do not and will not record is the genuine liking among his political enemies 
for this popular maverick. I was often with him and them, often d r i nki ng with them, some- 
times picking Win up after a party with them. He lived with me for some years, all the 
time I freelanced, until I went into the Amy. Despite hi; being a political outcast, 
considered radical (ell he and the other stood and fought for are accepted today), he 
was remarkably successful, actually getting things for which he fought. One is the 
first Fair Employment- federal order. He succeeded in pressuring FDR into it. I drove him 
to and from the meeting at which he can.ch.ed it, as I did to many others with FDR. His 
indifference to being on time always had me looking for a wall to climD. rfsen for an 
appointment with the President! He was never really early for one. I don n t think he ever 
had five minutes to spare from the time I got him to the gate. 

If Johnny isn't in the city directory, try the i,J ine, %11 and Smelter Workers, if 
they have a Chicago office, or old-time left-wingers. We would like to hear about him 
and would appreciate your mak i n g the effort. 


Thanks, 



